

The T‘fdgeAf 

T D#f.Goodfaith,goöd faithr theTaying did not hold, 

In him that did obied the fame co thee : 

He was the wretchedft thing when hc was young, 

So Ion? a growing and fo leafurely, 

ïhat ifchis were a rde. hc fhould be gra cious. 

Car. Why Maddam, fo no doubt heis. 

Dut- I hope fo too but yet let Mothers doubt, 

Tor. Now by my troth if I had beene re mem ore d, _ ^ 

I could haue giuen my Vncles grace a flout, ( mmc, 
That fhould haue neercr toueht hts growth then ne did 
Dm. How my pietty Torke : I pray thee let me neareit» 
2V.Marry they fay,that my Vncle grew fo fait, 

Thathe could gnawacruft.attwo houresold, 
Twasfulltwó yeares ere Icould get atooth. 

Granam, this would haue beene a pritty ïeft. 

Dm* I pray thee pritty Torks , vvho told^hee lo 
Tor. Granam, his Nurfe. 

Dm . Why (he was dead erethouwertborne. 

Tor. Iftwere not fhe,I cannot teil who told me. 

Cht, A perilous boy, go too thou art too Ihrewd, 
cïr. Good Maddam be not angry with tlie child. 

£)u. Pitchers hatheares. Enter Dorfet , 

Car. Heere eomes your fbnfiê, Lot d Marqu es,Dorfet t 
Whatnewes.Lord Marqués-? 

XW.Such nevves my Lord,asgriuesme to vnfolcb 
^.How fares the Prince ? 

D^-Well Maddam, and in Health : 

Dut. Whatis the newes then ? 

Dor, Lord Riuers, and Lord Gray, arefcnt to 
With thera Sir I'horaas Vaughan, prifoners. 

Dm. Who hath committed them ? 

Dor. TheMighty Dukes Glocefier and Bucktnghm, 
Car. Tor whatoffence? 

Dor. T he fumme of all Ican,I haue difclofed : 

Why or for what thefe.Nobles were committed, 

Is all vnknowne to me, my gracious Lady. 

6)u.Ay me,I fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath feazd the gentle Hinde: 

Jnfyltipg tyrany begins to iet. . Vpon 
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i/nort the innocent and lawlefle thrcane: 

Welcome deftruaion,death,and maffacre, 
TfreasinaMaptlie end of all. 

’ Accurfed and vnquiet wranghng dayes, 

Howmanyof you haue mine eyes beheldr 
Hy hu sband lort hi s lite to get the Crowne, 

And often vpand downemy 1 onnes weretort, 

For me to ioy and weepe were gaine and lcffe. 

And bein? feated and domeflxckc broyles 
Cleane ouerblowne,themfelues the conquerours 
Mahe war vpon themfelues,blood againft blood, 

Sdfcagainftfelfe,Oprepoftrous 

And franticVe outra ge, endthedamned fpleene, 

Or let me die to looke on death no more. 

Comecome,myboy,we will to Sandtuary'' 

'Dut. Ilc goe along with you. 

Ou .You haue no caufep 

/>-My gracious Lady,£oe. 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods» 

For my part, ilc refigne vnto your grace, 

The fealel keepe,and fo betide.to me. 

As well I tender you, and all yours: p v . VHt ' 

Come, ileconduóiyouto theSan&uary. *.xev,nt* 

The Jrumfetsfound.Enterveung Prince ^Duke ef 

GloceferymdBuckingmmf^ord'tnuU^&c. 

Buc. Welcome fweet Prince to London,toyour chambet* 
Glo. WelcomefweetCofen.my thoughts foueraigne.* 
The weary way hath made you melancholy • 

Erin. No Vncle, but our croffes on the way, 

Hath made it teadious, Wearyfome and heauy, 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me, 

Glo. Sweet Prince 5 the vntainted-veftue of your yeareSj' 
Haue not yet dmed itito the worlds deceit: 

No more can you diftinguifh of a man, 

‘Then of his outward fhew,which God he knowes/ 
Seldomeor neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

Thofe vncles which you want were dangerous, 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 

But lookt not on the poyfon of their hearts; 
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